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SIX KNOX 

INTRODUCTORY NOTE 

BY 
HIS UTEBABT EXECUTOB 

Late in the afternoon of April 1, 1917, New 
Tort was shocked by a tragic oocorrMioe, in 
which Sixtns Knox, among others, met with an 
untimely death. 

The elevated train, with at least one hundred 
and fifty passengers in eaoh car, was racing 
northward. My friend Six, one of the last of 
the great crowd to board the train, having se- 
cured no space whereon to stand, hung outside, 
holding on to a pole with his two hands, his 
thin legs swinging Hke a flag in the breeze, 
when, — the motive has never been ascertained, 
— a bloodthirsty Neapolitan shot him through 
the breast with a revolver. 

Was it a case of mistaken identity, or a ven- 
detta act of the Bla^ Handt Nobody ever knew. 
TJnaocuBtomed to a bullet within his ribs, poor 
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8 SIX KNOX 

Six, in the midst of Ms flight, let go and fell 
down lite an ordinary aeroplane. 

They do things better in the West. There 
in a semi-private drinking place, — or so-called 
"Blind Tiger," — this notice is pnt np; 

PixASB Do Not Shoot the Man at the Piano. He Is Doing 



No snch kindly warning as "Don't Shoot" 
was to be seen in New York on the platform of 
the car, and my friend Sis paid with his life 
for the criminal negligence of the company. 
From the train Six fell on the ramshackle line, 
from there crashed through to the nntender 
part of Tenderloin Broadway, and landed on 
a lady with an infant in her arm, killing both, — 
and of course himself, — ^besides making a grue- 
some mess on the pavement. In the meantime 
the Italian murderer committed suicide in the 
car. The bullet went not only into his brains, 
but took effect also in the eye of a fellow-pas- 
senger. The police searched diligently, but 
nothing was found, — the eye was lost. 

Six left a widow, two children, little money, 
and some huge folios descriptive of his exten- 
sive travels, whidi had carried him from Kash- 
mir to Kalamazoo, from Assuan to Berditohev. 
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The widow claimed $150,000 from the railroad 
company, for the loss of a valuable and talented 
husband. In course of the suit, some of his 
writings were read in court, in order to con- 
vince jury and judge what a predous asset to 
humanity in general and to his wife and children 
in particular Sixtus Knox had been during his 
lifetime. After short deliberation tiie jury 
awarded the Widow Knox nothing for the value 
of the husband, but $3000— for his talents. 

One week after having received the compen- 
sation Mrs. Knox married again, and was in 
such a happy frame of mind (her connubial 
bliss intensified by the ardent attentions of her 
second life-partner) that she did not wish to 
be reminded of her unlucky first. As I was 
Six's closest friend, she gave me all his papers, 
and told me that I could make such use of them 
as I thought fit. 

For a long while I did not know how to 
act. As the stingy grocer offered only a quarter 
of a cent a pound for old paper, I decided to 
go to a publisher to have the first part of Sixtus 
Knox's adventures brought out, — his "Experi- 
ences in Maryville," — which I herewith present 
to an indulgent circle of readers. Whether his 
exploits in otter dimes will ever see the light 
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10 SIX KNOX 

rests on the knees of the gods. Some say, ' ' The 
fellow ought to be BbotP* As a matter of fact, 
he wfts. 

It should be borne in mind that the man is 
dead^ and that he did his best Therefore tiie 
public is kindly requested not to shoot at me, 
though there may be extenuating cirenmstances. 

I have only to add that my departed friend 
came from an old Maltese family. His ancestry 
goes back to one Shlemiel, son of Surishadai; 
yet he was not proud, and never alluded to his 
pedigree. Of a reticent disposition, he was glad 
when left to himself, and seldom talked about 
his past life, which had brought him in contact 
with all sorts and oonditions of men. 

Six was a fellow who easily adapted himself 
to new surroundings. He must have felt quite 
snug when they piously placed his debris in 
the coffin. 

At the funeral, before the earth covered the 
lid, I reverently deposited a box of a hundred 
stogies on the elegant shell that contained my 
friend's mortal and battered remains. On the 
day of Judgment Sistus will be glad to find the 
cigars: he was a great smoker. He will get 
through the box before he arrives at his final 
abode, — wherever that may be. 
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"Bare were bis Tirtnea, few his gifts, s middling hand at 
pokei. He ate throe moderate meals a Aaj, and was an invet- 
erate smoker." 

So said I feelingly in my peroration at the 
grave-aide, and all the people, — ^inolnding his' 
widow and his children, — eried ; even the future 
husband of Mrs. Knox had teara in hia eyea. 

Happy the man whose loss ia so deeply fdt 
byalL 

H.D. 



^oiizodbyGoogle 



MABYVILLE 

MaryviUe is one of the most pleasant places 
in the country. Its streets are well-paved and 
clean, its people polite and charitable, its 
women charming and passionate, its learned 
men numerous and renowned, its trades varied 
and flourishing. Although situated in the Eiist, 
on the norfJiem side of Patapsoo Bay, in a 
latitude further south than Byzantium, or even 
Troy, the dty has few Oriental characteristics. 

Maryville has made stupendous strides under 
the wise guidance of the present energetic 
Mayor, and bids fair, in spite of being in the 
East, to become one of the wonders of the "West. 

To numerate all public buildings and institu- 
tions, all the superb parks and commodions 
abattoirs, lies outside our scope, but the fine 
City Hall must be mentioned, for it contains a 
number of interesting prints, engravings, tro- 
phies, and a goodly collection of documentary 
evidence as to the early history of the town. 

For Maryville is an ancient city. It has been 
dubbed by Hakim Hamar-el-Magnoon, an 
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SIX KNOX 13 

Arabian chronicler of repute, "Pearl of the 
Patapsco." A few excerpts of one of Hamar's 
mystic and quaint suras, entitled "Maryville, 
Fd.,*' might be appropriate: 

BaI Ba.1 These Aix the Signs or the Luoid Town. 

Kaiyvjlle in Faii^lamd is a terreabriaJ paradise, a haven of 
contentment. Mid the people that dweO within her gates are 
blessed. . . . Homer eaya in one of his few inspired moods: 
Better it is to be alive and kicking than to be dead and famous; 
[bo one ma7 presume] if he had not been bom at Smyrna, 
RhodoB, Colophon, Salamia, Chios, Argog, and Athena, — he 
would gladlj have seen the light at MarTvlUe in tiie latter d^s. 
Other Greeks have since had the same idea, 

Solomon would have preferred to be a living dog [there] tban 
to be a dead lion at Jerusalem, and nobody blanMa him. Other 
Israelites have since had the same idea. 

Charlemagne, too, supreme master of the West, bad a pen- 
chant for the East [Maryville East], which be was unable to 
satisfy during his evenUul reign. He did not miss much. 
Other Franks . . , 

As to Henry Till, who indulged in tlie enviable luxury of 
eight wives, bad he but been introducecT to some of tbe startling 
beauties of Nortbem Maryville, he would have waxed enthuai- 
astic, would have beheaded his eighth spouse, and chosen the 
ninth from Pwryland's happy, smiling creeks and ondulated, 
verdant valleys. None but the bravo deserve tha fair ! Other 
[English] and many Irish have einc« had the same glorious 

This quotation shows, — much better than 
could an elaborate treatise, — the composite 
character of the city and the high esteem in 
which, from time immemorial Maryville was 
held by Jew and Gentile. 

The following chapters, however, axe a re- 
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cital of contemporary happemngg. They are 
the personal experiences of a lonesome man, 
thrown on the ^ores of this hospitable land, 
gratefnl for many kindneaeee and knocks he 
received from all hands. The kindnesses are 
engraved deeply in Ms heart, they would fill 
volumes ; bnt for a multiplicity of reasons they 
are unfit for publication. While the kiiodiB are 
just as unfit, they were borne with pachyder- 
matous stolidity, and form a faithful record of 
his sufferings. As such, they may pass. 

Small fry, these tales are sadly lacking in tbe 
atonable element, "Uplift," the hypocrite's 
stock-in-trade ; — ^bnt if in these lachrymose war- 
times the stories make the dement reader smile, 
their purpose is attained. 
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EXPEBIBNCES 



WHEREIN A SHOE-SHOP IS VISITED, AND A PAIB OF 
TOLBBABLT NEW TB0USEB8 OP TWO TBABS ' 8TANDINO 
COMES TO ORIBP, BUT IB BBBTJSCITATED AS IF BY 
MAGIC, AND THE OUTBAQE ATONED POB 

There ia a very good shoe-shop at MaryviUe. 
It is rather an eitensive place. At the present 
time, when leather is high, — on account of the 
Allies' (open) and German and Austrian (al- 
leged secret) purchases, — the shop might even 
be termed "expensive," for the last boots I 
bought there cost eight dollars ; which is a vexa- 
tion of spirit Nevertheless, I patronize the 
establishment principally for the purpose of 
having my boots blackened. The charge is nom- 
inal. Compare it with eggs at seventy cents 
a dozen, — ^wMch works out five and five-sixths 
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16 SIX KNOX 

cents an egg, — then the blackening only oomes 
to five cents net; that is, five-sixths of a cent 
less. Now, consider the fact that I own two 
feet, — and large ones into the bargain; conse- 
qnently one foot only amounts to two and a half 
oents, — which is reasonable. Anyhow, let it be 
•well understood, I do not complain of the 
charge. 

The dark gentleman who attends to the black- 
ening process asks me whenever I appear : 

"How are you this morning?" 

To this stereotyped query, which shows the 
kindly interest he takes in my well-being, I 
invariably reply in my dulcet and suave man- 
ner: 

"Thank you, brother, I am getting better 
every minute of tiie day." 

We both smile, are friendly, — and he brushes 
my boots. 

I feel grateful towards him. I realize that he 
is a free-bom American, and I am only a for- 
eigner. An undefinable and somewhat degrading 
susceptibility that I may perhaps be imposing 
on the man's momentary ill-balanced pecuniary 
position, shows my soul's nobUity in Its most 
generous aspect, — anyway I give him five cents 
for the job, and we both seem satisfied. But I 
am fully aware that this democratic world can- 
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not go on like that, and one day the roles will 
be reversed: Those who ait in the ohairs will 
have to take brash in hand, and those who 
brush to-day will have to sit in the chair. Let 
U8 hope the latter will not be eleotrio. 

After this transgression, I resume. 

This time I came to the shop in question not 
to have my boots cleaned but to pay a bill of 
purchases of various members of my family. 
My humour was at a low level. Either the war 
news was not to my liking, or the large cheque 
I had to pay bothered me; for large cheques 
are a painful svhject when one has to disburse 
them; they are a pleasant object, if one receives 
them. The enlightened reader will no doubt be 
thankful for this original explanation of object- 
matter and subjectivity, especially if I confide 
to him the chronic smaUness of my credit-bal- 
ance at the Bank. 

I had just handed in my Cheque to a very 
beautiful young lady at the central counter of 
the shop, and was about to step out, when the 
catastrophe happened. 

A stout woman going in the same direction 
towards the door, as I did, pushed me forward, 
the floor being slippery, aa the usual rubber 
matting was off, when wTUzz-bangl comes a 
puny, wee little minx toward me (a little ^rl 
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who ought to have been at school and not at 
bnBiness), and that tiny wee girlie canies a 
very big tinpot full of hot soup, knofis against 
me and, — ye gods, — the best part of the con- 
somme went on and through my inexpreasibles. 
A most disagreeable and uncanny feeling I 

Soup inside your system may be all right, 
though the medical profession is divided as to 
its benefioialness, but soup below your trousers 
and on your leg is an abomination; it is un- 
natural, — a sensation you never forget in your 
life. Hot soup on your leg I It feels as if you 
had been operated upon without anffisthetios, 
and year life-blood (in this caae consommS) 
were dripping down to your feet. 

I asked the little girl for whom the soup had 
been brought, and she explained to me quite 
intelligently that the broth was intended for the 
young ladies on the upper floor and not for my 
pants. 

My tronsers looked feverish, — I diagnosed it 
as spotted fever without a moment's hesitation. 
I was incensed, and with stentorian voice I 
called for the manager. He was busy at the 
time, and kept me waiting, — as most managers 
do, — ^bnt he came eventually. 

I explained the whole tragedy to him. Calm- 
ly, considerately I showed the stains. I could 
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see that he felt sorry, but I conld notice also 
a smile, and it was this sardonic grin more 
than the soup on my poor leg that made me 
mad. I have since found out tiiat he is a very 
decent,, unbiassed sort. When he said he felt 
sorry, I replied invidiously that this was not 
very much, and I hinted at a law suit. 

My hint seemed to frighten him perceptibly; 
I believe he took me for a lawyer, — one of the 
a-case-at-any-priee species, — and he began, 
rather abashed: 

"I'm sorry, awful sorry, Doctor. I am deso- 
late, but the stains are hardly noticeable." 

"Aren't theyt" I yelled. "I feel them well 



"Accidents will happen," he continued. "I 
tell you, Colonel, what well do: You send us 
your trousers, or, if you wish, we'll send for 
them, and we will get the soup and the greaae 
out. There is not much on them anyhow." 

"My dear sir," I snorted back vehemently; 
"let me first tell you that I never take soup, — 
not three times in a year. Besides, I hate soup, 
and why should I take it on my leg, when I don't 
partake of it (he way most people do? As for 
your kind offer to send for my trousei^, — such 
presumption! Would you kindly tell me where 
I shall hide myself while you have temporary 
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possession of themt This won't do. I own 
only this one pair. I cherish, them like the apple 
of my eye. Now they are foil of soup; but I 
prefer them thus to no trousers at all." 

My dilemma seemed to have impressed ihe 
man, because he suggested to send me some 
lotion to take the stains out. 

He did. 

With the receipt for the cheque I had given 
him came a bottle that worked wonders. The 
blotches vanished into thin air and oblivion, — 
no trace of them left I 

I-conld tell you the name of the shop, the 
name of the cleanser. Why should II I am 
not an advertisement writer. My lines would 
be worth to them a ton of gold. My vocation 
is not to be a benefactor of mankind. So I 
keep both names to myself. 

Alas I Destiny took account of my ungener- 
ous disposition, and condign punishment I re- 
ceived, which wiU be treated with the same 
artistic touch in my next. 
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WHEEEIN A QUOTATION FEOM HAMLET BEEVES TO 
BHOW THE author's BHUDITY ; HIS BEHAVIOUB 
AFTEE BEING HUBT BY A HAT-PIN AND HIS SANG- 
fBOID UNDEB QBEAT BTBESS 

It is my ill-luck when I go to a place of enter- 
tainment to find neighbours very annoying. 
Sometimes they are perfumed to such an extent 
tiiat Tristan's tenor, Brangane's alto, suffers 
in my appreciation, in conaequenee of their 
smelling dtlke. Sometimes my neighbours will 
chatter, gossip and laugh, while Robertson plays 
Hamlet; and as Hamlet, I admit it frankly, is 
somewhat difficult to comprehend, even if no- 
body interferes, — and Sir J. Porbes-Robertaon 
has all his say without the audience assisting 
him in acting, — I am quite at sea when I hear 
at the same time or alternatively : 

Qveen. Ob, Hamlet, thon hast eleft 1117 heart In twain t 
Ladj) beltind me. When I foond Willie in the kitchen with 
the black maid. 
Bamlet (on tlit stage). Oh, throw away the woreor part of 
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Lady behind me. I laid, "Sarah," I said, "jtra IeaT« the 
house at once." 

Bamlet, And Uve the purer with the other half. 

Laiy behind me. "WiUie," I said, "I'm aabamed to tell 
jour father, but 111 have to," 

Two tragedies in one: Uie one in Denmark 
(what's Heenba to meT), tiie oflier at Mary- 
ville, actual, throbbing with life; both in- 
tensely interesting, sad, evoking pity and fear, 
— as a respectable tragedy should, — ^bnt eaoh. to 
be taken separately, not mixed. After a certain 
time I becsame well versed with the less intricate 
love-story of Willie and Sarah, but I lost the 
trend of Hamlet and Ophelia; and in the last 
act, when they nearly all were slain, dead, and 
gone, I did not know why, wherefore, and 
whereto, tiiough I knew and understood well the 
reason why Sarah went forth to a "coloured- 
home" in Vir^nia, why "Willie assumed a mili- 
tary career, and is on the way at Annapolis to 
beoome one of America's famous admirals, — 
now that the greatness of Dewey does not stand 
in the way an,y longer. 

I remember Forbes-Eobertson's histrionic 
feats though it has been some time since I saw 
and admired him and them. Often I go to the 
theater, not because I am anxious to know the 
play but because my wife wishes to see it ; and 
(strictly between ourselves) I am such an 
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obliging and hen-peeked martyr, — ^it's my mie- 
fortune, but true, — these vulgar, often vile 
vapidities I forget while I witness them. The 
next day I oould not tell yon whether I saw the 
play or not, the only thing I remember may 
be a well-shaped leg. This may be a form of 
mental strabismus, but, there you are I or, as 
Tommy Atkins translates it in France: "Voila 
vous etes!" 

But one performance I shall remember to my 
dying day; it left a maA upon me which I 
oonld show you, like a warrior his soars, but, 
gentle reader, please, do not insist. 

What I have sadly to relate happened in a 
theater at Maryville. Neither do I know the 
name of the playhouse, nor do I recall the piece 
they performed. It waa the usual tommy- rot; 
no trace of wit, no attempt at plot. Therefore I 
sustained no loss hearing hardly anything of 
what waa spoken on the stage. 

It was my privilege that directly behind me 
sat an elderly couple, a married couple I pre- 
sume, who coughed, coughed, incessantly. It 
was principally the lady who was the offender; 
and while she apparently relieved her throat, 
the husband would ask her tenderly: 

"Have you taken your drops, my deart" 

Then she would stop coughing; but he now 
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began. His was a deeper cough, — heavier, 
heartier, more body to it, a determined eongh; 
and when he bellowed forth, it felt like rain- 
drops round my ears. After some time the 
rain would stop, and she would start afresh. It 
was contlDuous, shrill and accentuated like a 
toccata by Bach. I became quite nervous, and 
as soon as the rainy season set in anew, took 
my handkerchief out and wiped my wet ears. 

At last I grew fidgety, and when, in apprehen- 
sion of furUier tribulations, I moved restlessly 
on my chair, my wife, who sat next to me, 
started to cough, too, by contagion, and called 
me "a very rude, unmannered man." 

Then, for the sake of variety, the lady behind 
me added to her cough a sort of hiccough, and 
at last she whispered to her husband : 

"I think I'd better go home." 

But he would not hear of it. 

"No, Madge, you stay. The tickets cost two 
dollars and fifty cents each. You'll be better 
in a minute, my dear. Your attacks never last 
more than a few moments." 

Whereupon he began to trumpet for the best 
part of a quarter of an hour. 

During that time the barometer stood, as far 
as I was concerned, on "Eain and moist", and 
there was no early prospect of a change. 
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I am a silent aufferer. No sound of espoatu- 
lation passes my lips, but inwardly I rage and 
storm. I suppose my liver is the cause of my 
temperament, or perhaps I am unaccustomed to 
rain. These two people behind me continued 
their nuisance, and I only onoe or twice turned 
round encouragingly, as if to say: 

"Proceed, dear friends, go on; keep itnp; 
in a way, I enjoy it, as no doubt tiie more noise 
you make the more relieved you feel, hence by 
all means, go on I And please do not interpret 
my looking round as idle curiosity. I would 
not mind even if you would keep all the cough- 
ing strictly to yourselves, with all its gladsome 
paraphernalia, and nothing would fly about. But 
my wife likes it ; the whole audience seems de- 
lighted ; to an infinitesimal degree I enjoy it too. 
So you carry on to your heart's and throat's 
content." 

These philanthropic sentiments my look con- 
veyed; but my wife called me "Very, very 
rude I" and mentioned something about "under- 
bred behaviour," 

Thus the play and the coughing on the benc^ 
behind proceeded snngly. Like everything in 
life, — "tout lasse, tout passe, tout casae," — 
both play and oough had to come to an end. 
The audience rose. MeanwhUe, my wife and 
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the other ladies who owned hats donned them, 
and we were ready to leave Thalia's temple. 

Oar progress was alow. The theater's pas- 
sages are narrow; the people stand like Eaat- 
Lidian gods, looking at each other's back, be- 
canse near the exit some friends have met and 
are exchanging a hurried greeting lasting fifteen 
mjntites. Therefore all the Republicans and all 
the Democrats have to wait, and appear to wait 
ungrudgingly, while I marvel at their Job-like 
patience and forbearance. 

Now the lady who made the row the whole 
evening was at times still coughing complacent- 
ly, though it did not annoy me any more. At 
last I became used to it. A married man gets 
used to anything, even to hash. 

As satellites follow a planet, so the coughing 
dame and her husband pursued me. Turning 
round, I noticed that she had donned her hat, 
one hat-pin she had in her hand. She was ex- 
actly behind me, coughing discreetly and hold- 
ing her hat-pin in front of her. Why she 
held this murderous weapon thus, I can hardly 
guess. Was it Fate lying in ambush, or did 
she, remembering that I had been sitting in 
front of her, nurse diabolical, daik schemes of 
revenge I 
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All of a sudden a violent congh assailed her 
again. Her husband, alarmed, pleaded: 

"Madge, take your drops quieklyl" 

She moaned: 

"Open — o-pen my bag! Oh, how faint I 
feel!" 

And at that moment / ivas shot, — shot from 
behind I 

With a hollow scream I fell forward. My 
good wife picked me up tenderly. 

"Lord I What's thematterl" she cried fran- 
tically, seizing my arm. 

"I am stabbed," I mumbled faintly, half 
stunned, — when the God-forsaken coughing 
woman, with a dentist's firm grip, took her 
devilish hat-pin out of my poor back I 

My wife and I both looked at her. The mis- 
creant wanted to say something; but as she 
could only cough it, I suppose, she wheezed an 
apology. My wife cried excitedly : 

"Let's send for a physician at onee! Hat- 
pins are dangerous. Does it pain you muoh, 
darling!" 

"No, beloved angel, not so much. If I die, — 
see to tiie children, — ^bring them up as Chris- 
tians, — if not as Christians, " 

Weakness from loss of blood made me stop 
the sentence. Said my wife tremblingly: 
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"We must see a doctor withont waste of 
time; the pin may be poiaoned. I've heard of 
people losing an eye through a hat-pin." 

"Darling little wife," I was strong enough 
to gasp; "do not fret. Where I have been hnrt, 
I shall not lose aa eye, — the distance is too 
great." 

Whereupon we proceeded home in a taxicab, 
and partook of some light supper rather hur- 
riedly, — ^because I felt uncomfortable in a sit- 
ting posture. 
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HOW $3.15 WEBB SPENT TO EMBELLISH MT NOBI^ 
COVITTENANCE ; MY MBETINQ WITH IHE EMPEBOB, 
AND THE PLEASANT DKCOUBSE WE HAD 

The pride of Maryville is a certain barber's 
shop; only on aecount of it is the <aty justly 
called "monomental." I have travelled far and 
wide, yet never did I behold the like of this 
unsurpassed establishment. There are twenty 
expert hair-dreasers and barbers, — most of 
them shining lights of their profession, — styling 
themselves Doctors, Professors, Scientists, Ar- 
tists, and I don 't know what ; there is a splendid 
array of the loveliest ladies for manicuring 
fingiemadls, some lean, lithe, ^Iden-haired 
fairies; some stouter brunettes; some full- 
bosomed, ebony dark, to delight tlie moat con- 
vergent taates of those who like to contemplate 
female beauty, while the beauty attends to their 
hands ; besides one finds a little army of darkies, 
— trusted guardians of expensive overcoats and 
furs, who in their leisure moments busy them- 
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selves maniooring boots. There is an exquisite 
lady at the counter, not only cashing the fees, 
but also selling cigars, chewing-gmn, and per- 
fumery. A shop unparalleled, so far as my 
experience goes, — a model of its kind. But trav- 
elled American friends tell me that Chicago 
boasts of an institution where forty barbers at- 
tend to their tonsorial and other duties ; in 
San Francisco one where sixty are employed, 
and in Los Angeles one with two hundred and 
fifty barbers, — gargantuan in their labours, 
prides of their profession I Be that as it may, 
I profess I have my doubts aa te the last num- 
ber. 

That the Maryville establishment, to which I 
am referring, is a gem of the first water is my 
firm conviction. Second to none are its cleanli- 
ness and the minute attention it showers upon 
its patrons. Individual care is needed, and the 
barbers have to serve their customers as they 
find them. Some there are whose hair pro- 
trudes from their ears ; some, from their noses ; 
I have witnessed even a case where a client had 
hirsute proclivities inside his mouth, and a few 
patrons actually have hair on their heads; to 
all these varieties the Doctors, Professors, Aca- 
demicians, and so on, attend cheerfully. This 
by way of preface to a most remaitable hap- 
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pening, which, were I a poet, I ahoold record 
in mournful numbers. 

At eleven o'doek I had been calling on a 
friend at the hotel. Two of Ms aequaintancea 
must by intuition have had the same idea, so 
we four met, stood in the vestibule on the 
ground floor for about fifteen minutes, among 
the marble and the mob, — ^which are thrown to- 
gether in rich profusion, — when I, who had had 
enough of these gorgeous but vulgar surround- 
ings, suggested (by way of diversion and with 
a view to breaking up quickly the gathering of 
ns four) that we should take a drink. I felt 
■weak, and I thought some sort of a tonic would 
do me good. As it always happens in such 
cases, my plan met with unanimous approval. 

I paid for one round of cocktails and I felt 
much stronger. 

My friend paid for another, and my strength 
increased. There was for a short while a mani- 
fest dilatation of jollity. 

Then the tidrd number of our party paid his 
share, — a third drink. I began to be eonsraous 
again of my original lassitude. 

The fourth fellow asked me to lend him a 
dollar, wherewith he purchased a fourth tonic. 
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I drank it, but it brought back my weakness, to 
which WM now added a craving for sleep. 

Soon the two acquaintances went away. My 
friend and I were left to ourselves. 

"It's nonsense to take four cocktails before 
lunch. I don 't feel too well now, ' ' philosophised 
my pal. 

"Nor do I," I retorted. "I am like Samson 
after Delilah had cut off his hair." 

"Capital idea!" snuffled my friend, who ap- 
parently was under the benign influence of 
liquor. "The very best place we can go is this 
barber shop opposite. It's an excellent plan, 
and it gives a poor feUow a chance to rest for 
an hour and a half, — to sleep off, wiUy-mlly, 
the effects of an overdose of cocktail." 

I acquiesced, making no further remonstrance. 
The proposal appealed to me. So tired and 
worn out I felt that anything promising 
quietude, anything that would act as a nepenthe, 
was welcome. 

We dragged our weary limbs across the 
street, and entered the barber's emporium. My 
friend was known there. 

The boss came smilingly toward him and 
asked how he was. 

"Not half so bad as I might be. Doctor. But 
I've brought you a new customer, a country 



^oiizodbyGoogle 



SIX KNOX 33 

yokel, a sleepy gay. Now let's have two chairs 
quickly; we are dead-tired, — ^that's the conse- 
quence of leading a strenuous and busy life." 

My friend and I sank into two adjoining 
chairs. Fagged, lost to the world, I only heard 
my companion say to the barbers : 

"Now, gentlemen, go ahead, — do it gently, — 
cut our hair, have our boots shined, hands mani- 
cnred, hut don't disturb us. Let a fellow have 
a napi and give us the whole hog, — ^hair cut, 
shave, face massage, hot towel, — anything! 
Work to your heart's delight, but grant us 
peace, — perfect peacel" 

Then he and I slumbered into boundless Nir- 
vana: Abaddon's deepest hell opened its sombre 
gate ; I entered and felt at home. . . . Beabns of 
beatitude I — Lo ! in shining armour a knight, — ■ 
and a very black knight at that, whispered: "A 
shine, sir?" — His name was George Washing- 
ton,— he never told a lie! Pstt Pst! Dells of 
the faery queen, — dreamlands 

"Ton understand, my dear Sixtus," said the 
German Emjwror to me, leaning with his arm 
on my shoulder. "You can see for yourself 
that both Hindenburg and Mackensen are old 
men. The Court physidan assureB Me that both 
suffer from (mgina pectoris; so what can you 
espeetl" 
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"Indeed, what can you?" I replied politely, 
looking into William's friendly grey-blue eyes. 

He, however, pulled me on tiie back of my 
head, — one of Willie's gentle jests, I suppose, 
and he continued : 

"In this emergency I thought of yon, my 
worthy Sixtus, and I'm certain you would not 
leave Me in the lurch. I know your strategy is 
of the highest order, your truculent tactics will 
be a novelty to the enemies, — ^therefore will 
startle and confuse them, and bring Us conse- 
quential certain success, provided I furnish you 
with a million men and the necessary number 
of Gulash-and-long-range-guns. So, my dear 
Sixtus, what would you say, if I offered you "Uie 
High Conunandership of the Germany armyt" 

"How much salary is connected therewith! " 
I enquired. 

And again my hair was pulled by the jocund 
Emperor. 

"I tell you, what I shall do with you," said 
the Wax Lord meditatively. "If you win the 
campaign, and your abilities bring about a vic- 
torious peace, I give you :dg thousand Marks, — 
if you insist on zig-sig thousand Marks, very 
well, We won't bargain with you." 

Zig-ziff! zig-zigl something clicked with me- 
tallic timbre. 
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"Win the war, that's all "We want. I don't 
see why yon shonld not succeed. But if you 
should turn out a disappointment, and We 
should lose, why, — how much would you like an 
Iron Cross — third class t" 

He took my hand into his imperial one, — so 
lovingly. I felt it to my very finger-tips, and 
he fondled my hand exactly as you would expect 
a kind obliging potentate to do; though the 
touch was unmistakably feminine, I actually be- 
lieved he polished my finger-nails. Such a job 
for an anointed Emperor 1 

"Your Majesty," I argued, "I am flattered 
and bewildered by so much kindness and the 
apparent confidence you have in me. Pray, per- 
niit me to say, dieek was never the quality I 
was laddng. I have studied Clausewitz in my 
younger days, though I was hardly what Ovid 
(or was it Dovidt) called meVumdei nvUchomo, 
expert in war ; but during the last thirty years 
my pursuits have been commercial. No, your 
Majesty, I was not a tamer of herrings, as you 
suppose ; I was busy in very unmilitary matters. 
However, give me the command of the German 
army, and being neither a whimperer nor a 
coward, I shall try my best. One cannot do 
more. I think well startle the natives. Quo 
UmoHs mimts est, eo minus ferme periculi est." 
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At this juncture the Emperor put his foot on 
mj own, perhaps as a sign to stifle so much 
esuherance. 

"But two conditions do I make," the Em- 
peror pursued, "no Hebrew and no co(itailB, 
while yon work out your plans. It might prove 
disastrous. I can smell the cocktails, yon have 
ttiken now, smell them through the hot towel 
over yonr face." 

I blushed like a virgin of seventeen. Hot 
towel I Who had a hot towel T Such an ideal 
There was a whirlwind of sensations. Un- 
dreamt, cataclysmic regions arose, then a blank, 
— a void aromid me, — yet a faint smell of cock- 
tail. At last my slumbers were undisturbed, 
unmolested by any outside influence. I had not 
the slightest conception, whether I was dead or 
alive, male or female, Castor-oil or Pollux, flot- 
sam or jetsam. 

It waa my friend's voice that woke me. 

"Get up! It's time for lunch." 

I looked into the glass, and was surprised 
how very much more beautiful I had grown 
under the united artistic care of barber, mani- 
curist, and shoe-black. I still felt fatigued. 

Said my friend: 

' ' I pay for the two of us, — ^you'll make it right 
later. Put your coat on." 
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MeehanieaJIy I obeyed, — ^tired, but feeling a 
trifle better. 

"Let's have lunch," suggested my friend. 

And we proceeded to a decent eating-place in 
tiie immediate neighbourhood. 

It was a copious feast for fifty cents. With 
two glasses of beer the damage done worked 
out at $1.20 for both. I took the bill, paid, 
tipped the waiter, and said: 

' ' Now we are quits ; you paid the barber, so I 
pay for the lunch." 

" *0 Sire,' says Schiller," snapped my com- 
panion. He has a knack of quoting the classics, 
whether appropriate or not. 

"How's thatt" I ejaculated. 

My friend was very mad, and with a leer, he 
grunted: 

"You mean hound, you owe me $3.15, and 
you wish to pay it off with a measly, aniemio 
fifty cent dinner!" 

"How on earth do I owe you $3.15 1 For a 
shave? WhatT For manienring, whatt For 
blackening and bnishing of boots 1 ' ' 

My friend had the expression of a judge 
Bumming up. 

"That's what it is," he said dryly. 

And he showed these figures : 
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Haircnt 


85e. 


Crade oil treatment 


76 


Shftve 


15 


FsM manon 


36 


Hairsznged 


26 


Tonie 


10 


BoDbi 


10 


Manicuring 


60 ( 


Tip to Barber 
'' " Hand Maid 


26 


26 



"Therefore, good my lord," wound up my 
(aeerone, "deduct seventy cents for the lundx 
you just paid for me and give me, please, $2.45. 
Then, only then, — are we quits, old chapl" 

Now I understand why they employ twenty 
people in this barber's shop I Three dollars 
and fifteen cents for one sitting and one person I 
Why, the place is a veritable gold mine I Talk- 
ing of Bethlehem Steel, — it is not in it I 
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WHBBBIN PUBCHASBS MADE AT A BO-CALLED "dE- 
PABTMBNT STOEb" TURN OUT TO BE UN8ATISFAC- 
TOBY, BHOWIITG THE DECEIVING NATUEE OP BAB- 
QAINS, WITH LAMENTABLE BESULTS OF PEESTIDIGITA- 
TION 

In the evolution of commeroe the Department 
Store, dealing in matters mineral, vegetable, 
and animal, is the offspring of the pedlar. In 
my early youth, — "0 the merry days, the 
merry days, when we were young I" — I knew a 
pedlar who carried all sorts of things about 
himself, some under his anus and on his back, 
some in his numerons, unfathomable pockets aa 
deep as Dante or the sea. The dwarfish fellow 
WM a well-known figure in restaurants and 
coffee-houses of my native town, Valetta; his 
euphonious name was Aschaffenbnrg, but he 
hated to be called "Aff" for short. He sold 
braces, knives, rings, sweets, toothbrushes, 
india-rubber articles (but no tyres, — they were 
not invented then) and a host of otiier knidk- 
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knacks. He was a kindly old perambulating 
salesman, a living Department Store, though of 
more modest dimensions than the latter-day 
Emporia, 

Personally I do not buy at big shops, if I can 
help it. My wants are small. As this is an 
egotistical world, a large establishment, I argue, 
will "do" its eontemporaries more than a small 
one. This heterodox belief is not shaxed by 
many. Only the few are wise, they know: 

No seruplee has the tradesman when be sells 
His mbbisb to the unauBpecting ags; 

Do not beljeve a word of what he tells, — 

The arrant liar craves joai hard-earned brass. 

I am fully aware that in big towns extensive 
shops, retailing one class of goods, are not only 
a necessity but also a welcome convenience. But 
a dealer in meat and wearing apparel, in cheese 
and crucifixes, ought not to assemble his wares 
under one roof. The old-fashioned country- 
store in its diversity is inviting, pleasant, and 
ethic, while the city jack-of-all-trades is blatant, 
obnoxious, and vulgar. 

It actually distresses me, when I have to set 
my foot in a place where they sell apples and 
Bibles; chewing-gum and dolls; emblems and 
figs; Gillette razors and haberdashery; Indian- 
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boy eostames and jewelry; kettles and lubri- 
cants; matzoths guaranteed by a pious Babbi, 
and "notions" (whatever that may be) ; organs 
and plush; quaok-medieines and Rembrandt 
originals; salmon and toys; underwear and 
vioUns; wurst (advertised "Worsht") and 
xylophones; yokes and zincograph pictures, — 
the whole alphabet! verily too much of a much- 
ness I 

The public, however, thinks differently, or 
there would not be snch crowds at most big 
shops, such hurly-burly and bustle and com- 
motion. I imagine there must be an occult fas- 
cination for women to gaze at stockings, corsets, 
dresses, hats, even if they do not need them. 
Inscrutable are the "eternal feminine's" pet 
idiosyncrasies, and the alert shop-window that 
caters to them has been called by an authority 
"the greatest menace to modem civilisation." 

What a blessing it must be to be poor (not 
destitute) and to possess just sufficient money 
to buy useful and not needless things! Take 
the average shop, and loot at its goods, — nearly 
all shoddy, shabby, imitative, purposeless ar- 
ticles, — ^made with the sly intent not to last; 
merchandise to be advertised and to be sold to 
meek, ignorant people, who know not their own 
exigencies. If boys and ^rls were taught at 
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school how to purchase with diecrimmating 
sense, if in yonng hearts were planted the 
knowledge of what is decent, useful and proper, 
and of what is ridiculous, extravagant and silly, 
— oh, the falling off in turn-over at many popu- 
lar establishments ! They would all be bankrupt 
in time, and no tears would be shed for them, — 
exoept by their creditors. 

But "against stupidity gods fight in vain," 
and as the Monkey spirit in Woman, — the desire 
to imitate others, — a bequest of our remote 
ancestors, asserts itself strongly, the atavistic 
consequence is the whole-hearted patronage of 
the Department Store by the vast multitudes; 
just as the more sympathetic and naif pedlar 
maintained his trade amongst the artless and 
the innocent in the merry days of yore. 

Behold me, at this period of my story, a 
grass-widower, alone in MaryviUe, and as lonely 
. as an oyster I 

My wife had gone to Chiba tmd other enchant- 
ing isles in her big brother's big yacht Jorosa, 
the children were away at boarding school, and 
I, who any time prefer land to sea, remained in 
town to attend to business. It was neither 
profitable nor entertaining and produced the 
same effect as ocean travelling in a stiff breeze. 

I was morose, unhappy. 
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Instead of a wife, I Lad a landlady, — an in- 
adequate substitute. 

A grass-widower has to be most careful ; he 
must never walk without a chaperon, he must 
never be seen in the company of one lady, — or 
slanderous tongues will twiddle; two may be 
admissible, — there is safety in numbers. I knew 
all this, and therefore stayed within my four 
walla ; only in the morning I went to early Mass. 
When I returned, breakfast was ready, so was 
also (most days) my landlady, — ready to chat 
for two hours about her committees and lectures 
and charities, but not charitable enough not to 
mention them and to leave me alone. 

Landlady was a good soul. Good souls be- 
lieve in bargains. She has implicit faith in 
tie printed word, be it the Ten Commandments 
or the advertisement of a patent medidne, sell- 
ing for 75c., which the drug store buys for 30c., 
the jobber for 20c., and whose cost to the manu- 
facturer is: lo. tie bottle, YiO. the stuff, and 
8%e. for advertisement and other 6hat:ges. 

Landlady came to me one day, with a very 
serious face, and conveyed the succinct, depress- 
ing intelligence that my socks, shirts, and py- 
jamas needed replenishing, and that at Wan- 
zenpulver, McMeyer & Zwiebelfish's bargain 
sale these useful articles oonld be obtained at 
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fabulous reductions; qnalities fit for the king of 
Spain, or for merchant princes like Morgan, 
Henry Ford, or Charles Chaplin; shirts which 
would sell regularly for $2.99 could be secured 
for 99o., and so on and so on. 

The good woman told me that her own niece 
waa now employed at the shop, in the counting- 
house, therefore knew "values" ; and if I wished 
to profit from their combined experiences, now 
was the time or never. With profuse protesta- 
tions that she would feel honoured if she could 
help me out of a dilemma, and that she would 
gladly do the buying for me under the expert 
direction of the aforesaid niece, she kept on 
pestering me. 

I wanted her out of my room, therefore I told 
her to buy for me a dozen shirts, ooUar width 16, 
a dozen socks (she knew my elephantine size), 
a half-dozen pyjamas, and one dozen handker- 
chiefs. She burst into fervent promises of 
faithful attention to these world-shaking pur- 
chases, and left me at last to the companionship 
of my pipe and book. 

The next evening oame a huge parcel, and 
very soon after its arrival I paid to the antaent 
gentlewoman what I considered quite a fair 
price, besides heard to my infinite satisfaction 
and delight that they were wonderful "values." 
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I was now the happy owner of Patent Shirts, 
Patent Socks, Patent Pyjamas, and Handker- 
chiefs. No patent was claimed for the latter. 

If my tougae were able to utter the joys that my heart has 

GouceiTed, 
I feai me, thoagh I be well beloved, yet I Hhoald hardly be 



The Patent Shirts opened in the front and in 
the back; their bodies were so short that my 
body was insufficiently wrapped up. I am one 
of these particular people of whom the immortal 
Oliver says that they want hut little down below, 
but want fJiat little long, — even shirts. As a 
compensation, the arms were endless, — they 
would have fitted a gorilla, — and to make my 
woes complete, the sleeves were so narrow in 
front, that only with the greatest effort could I 
push my hands through. 

The patent Socks were a still more stagger- 
ing invention. The New York genius whose 
fertile braiu conceived them in an hour of in- 
spiration, noticing that constant wear produces 
large holes on the back of the sock, set his 
faculties in motion to evolve a sock with a 
permanent small cavity (imperishable!), which 
no power in the world could enlarge. The hole 
would wear as long as the sock. For the justi- 
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flcation of the hole's existence, it was claimed, — 
and proven, — that a amall hole on the rear of 
the Boek gives a oertain amotrnt of freedom and 
ventilation to the hard-worked foot, and makes 
the pedestrian's step as elaetio as that of the 
gazelle. 

Now the Pyjamas turned out to be a further 
surprise. Far be it from me to cast aspersion, 
or to grumble, on account of their colour com- 
bination: green, yellow, and pink stripes, the 
one ; sky and black, three others, and heliotrope 
and scarlet, the last two. I do not mind what 
colours they are, so long as they are stylish, 
but I object if some legs are too tight, or if 
the two legs of one pair of pyjamas are un- 
fortunately not of the smne length. Ton cannot 
call my complaint unreasonable. But this is not 
all. Their circumference was too small, and 
every one, — oh, how dare I express it? — had 
a patent arrangement so novel, so intricate, that 
I was stunned, flabbergasted. King Solomon's 
and Babbi Aeiba's dictum "There is nothing 
new," proved erroneous. Had these gentlemen 
(King and Rabhi) seen these pyjamaa, they 
would have admitted that they bad made asses 
of themselves. Why, the most complicated 
U-boat machinery was child's play compared to 
my latest acquisition! On an accompanying 
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card the atriking feature was explained : They 
conld be worn either as pants or as pyjamas, 
according to the climate in which one lived. In 
arctic latitudes it was recommended to wear 
two, as a prevention against colds; and the 
afore-mentioned arrangement enabled the pos- 
sessor to keep "them" on, when tradition has it 
that one should take "them" off. It was point- 
ed out how advantageous this was in the tropics 
and Japan. I do not wish to enter too closely 
into the details of this Patent, suffice it to state 
that the Pyjamas had little doors, which could 
be fastened and unlocked, opened and closed. 
The explaining card concluded with the pithy 
saw: II faut qu'une parte soil ouverte ou fer- 
mee. 

As I stated before the Handkerchiefs were 
the only article which was not a Patent. One 
or two drawbax^s they had too : They were not 
of uniform size, some were hemstitched, some 
not, and all had initials, or an embroidered or 
printed inscription. This is how they were 
marked: 

B.F., O.A., W.W., T.W., EiiuT Destink, vor Babub' Botz- 
Unele Joe, Pf., LittijE Meteb, Jewiali Oonsniuptlve Home. 

The twelfth was a serviette in disguise, and 
bore proudly in the corner the inscription: 
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"Goatinnitza (hotel) Slaviansky Bazar," in 
cyrilUe type. 

Otherwise they were all right 

Three days previoasly in the dailies these 
blessed things had been described as "offer- 
ings," a sacrilegions term. 



The saddest feature was that "bargains" can- 
not be exchanged; once bonght, you're caught. 

Do you wonder, if I tell you, that I hate 
"Department Stores"! 

Unfortunately this story had a disagreeable 
sequel about a fortnight after these wret(died 
purchases. My wife had in the meantime safely 
returned from her pleasure-cruise in the Carib- 
bean sea and the Spanish main, and I was com- 
fortably seated with her on a front bench of 
the Fairyland Theater. The performance was 
nearly consummated; as last turn "the illus- 
trissima Italian conjuring lady Sessanta 
Cinque" had just begun her tricks. Pigeons 
fluttered out of hats; sedate rabbits were dis- 
turbed in trouser pockets; playing-cards with- 
out stamina and character were produced, and 
at laat Signorina enquired : 
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"Can anee of the ladies or Shentlemens lende 
me a dean falsoletto, — handkerchief t" 

No response. Nobody had one. 

Again the lady fluted : 

"Surely, somebodie will lende me a handker- 
chief t I give it back." ^ 

The same silence reigned aa in a court of law, 
when sentence of death is passed. My wife, 
however, turning to me, whispered : 

"Haven't you two in your pocket?" 

This was hardly said, when Sessanta, like a 
whirlwind, darted across the orchestra, stood 
in front of me and pleaded: 

' ' This Shentteman will be kinde and traste me 
with hisseni Qrazie miUe, — dank you very 
mooch I" 

Without any misgivings I handed her a well- 
f olded, brand new specimen. 

She performed now on the stage some further 
marvels with canary birds, stunts with petro- 
lemn lamps and bottles, and then, with a sin- 
ister, inauspicious peep toward me, suddenly 
remembering the "falsoletto," brought out of 
her unwieldy mouth, under spasms and oonvol- 
sions, an endless array of red and green cotton 
fabric, flags of all nations, all sewn together, 
and (who describes our amazementf) in the cen- 
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tre, firmly adjusted by thretid and needle, was 
my handkerchief. 

The applanse was spontaneous. When it had 
subsided, and the immense square was fastened 
over a cage of a hidden boa^oonstrictor, Ses- 
santa came forward again and asked me with 
such a winning smile : 

"Do you recognise your properteef " 

"I suppose I do." 

"Shentleman, would yon ktndlee tell me the 
initials of yonr namet" 

In all innocenee I replied : 

"S. K." 

Sessanta shook her curly head, came down 
the stage, crossed the orchestra again, stood op- 
posite of me and begged: 

"Esteemed Shentleman, yon are so kinde, — 
would you minde showing me the other handker- 
chief you have in your pooketl" 

I obeyed, — like a fool I Again Sessanta shook 
ber head, shrugged her shoulders : 

"You say, Shentleman, yonr initials to be 
S. K., — haccidenti, the one in your poeket ia 
marked 'P. P.,' while the other one on the 
stage bears the inscription, 'Jewish Consump- 
tive Home.' Verie strange, verie mysterious 1" 

This proved to be the best joke of the even- 
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ing. The audienee simply roared, and I be- 
came vexed. 

"Yes," I nodded, — "indeed, it is strange, but 
I bought the infernal things at a bargain-sale 
at Wanzenpulver, MoMeyer & Zwiebelflsh's." 

"Ah, Shentleman, yon bought than at a 
6or^oin-8ale 1 ' ' repeated Sessanta Cinque. "Ah, 
complimenti; you are cleveix I Now, Ladies and 
Shentlemen, watch me doing 1Mb I" 

Addressing herself to me again, she said sol- 
emnly: 

"Do you wish these two handkerchiefs, the 
one marked 'P. P.' and the other 'Jewish 
Home,' changed into the proper initials 'S. K.,' 
I meane both, the one in your pocket, the other 
on the stage, and I remain here in front of you 
with folded arms?" 

The public became excited. There was a 
promise of an extraordinary feat. 

"Yes," I said with determination, holding 
my second handkerchief tight in my fist. 

"Well," croaked Sessanta, "hocus, pocus, 
shibboleth, — ^go to the Embroidery Company in 
Lexington street, they'll do it for you beaut^ul- 
ly and ever so sheeply." 

This was the knock-out blow ! Oh, how I loathe 
Department Stores 1 

Now I might teU the tale of the Pyjamas, but 
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the Sights of my muse are chaste. "Hard is 
the choice, fair lady, when one is compelled 
either by silence to die with grief, or by writing 
to live with shame." So, with a broken heart, 
I keep this story to myself. 



^oiizodbyGoogle 



WHEREIN AN ATTEMPT IS MADE TO JOIN THE F0BCE8 
OF THE UNITED STATES ABMY, BUT AFTEB MATUBE 
CONSIDEBATION THE PLAN IS ABANDONED 

He stood at the comer of the Post Office at 
Fayette street, — a fine manly soldier, trim and 
neat; with an open, olean-ent fa4je; martial bear- 
ing expressed in every musde of his hody, — 
a fellow a girl falls in love with at first sight, 
and, if she is a good woman, sticiks to in spite of 
all sorts of pranks and provocations. 

He stood there and waited. Behind him on 
some scaffolding was a small American fla^, A 
few coloured pamphlets were on a rack, and as 
I passed he handed me a paper. 

Never did I feel more flattered. 

It was the first compliment that was paid to 
me on American soil. 

What a nice chap this soldier was I There 
was a fellow who took me to be under thirty-five 
years of age, in spite of my gray hairs, my 
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glasses, and various other evidences of decrepi- 
tude. I could have kissed the Kecruiting Ser- 
geant, for such he was; but I abstained, know- 
ing the pecularities of this country. The fellow 
might have hit me, and he appeared to me too 
sinewy to risk a row. 

However, I donned the most affable smile I 
am capable of, — a very good grin, one that 
brings results, — and approaching the man, prof- 
fered one of my celebrated cheroots {six for a 
quarter), the paper band guaranteed from the 
most selected paper mill of either Havana or 
Eheydt. 

These "Flor de Gnano" cigars always work 
wonders. My friends may despise them. The 
casual wayfarer, the stranger within the gates, 
or the lucky manual worker about my per- 
son, not only appreciates them but also sings 
their praises, sometimes in the major key, 
if the recipients are strong and robust, often- 
times in minor, if they are oonstitutionaUy un- 
fit to tackle and master such exquisite yet pow- 
erful aromatic brands and the consequence 
thereof. 

My new acquaintance the Recruiting Sergeant 
with a benevolent smile handed me a poster. 
It read: 
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MEN WANTED. 

Under 35 Tears of Age 

f OE the 

UNITED STATES AEMT. 

Special inducement offered to PhamiaciBts, MuBioianB, Bands- 
men, Electricians, Clerks, Bakers, Cooks, Barbers, Teamsters, 
Carpenters, Blacksmiths, Horseshoers, and other Mechanics. 

A Chanco to tee (he World. — A soldier has tlie opportuui^ 
free of cost to see Hawaii, the Philippine Istand^ Alaska, and 
other places. 

Steady Employment for four jeors and upwards. Betireroent 
after 30 jeors with liberal retired pay for life. 

HE EEOEIVES PBEE 

Board, Lodging, Clothing, Medical Attention, Uedicines, Batii^ 
Lights, and the advsnt^e of Schools, Libraries, and Oynma- 
■ioms with modern applunces, including Bowling AU^s. 

"Would you like to join the Amiyt" the 
Sergeant asked me persuasively. 

"They'll hardly take me," I rejoined. 

"Whynott" 

"Because I am too old." 

"How old are yout" 

"Forty-onel" I lied. 

"Oh, there is many a good tune in an old 
fiddle," he said pensively, and added: "You 
know it's a gi^nd life in the army. You better 
go to our offioe. They might find a job for you. 
Can you oookV 
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"No," I said in an undertone; "I can only 
eat, but I can do it well." 

"That's something, anyhow," retortfed the 
Sergeant. "Look I" 

And he presented me with a handy little yel- 
low booklet "Experiences of a Reoruit in the 
United States Army." Opening it and turning 
the leaves to page 10, he pointed out the head- 
line of the chapter : 

UNCLE SAM'S SOLDIERS LIVE ON "FAT OF LAND" 
AND HAVE PLENTY OF TIME FOE PLAT. 

Proceeding, he read: 

"At mj breaMast in the Columbos Barracks mess hall a 20- 
year-old recruit from West Virginia, sitting next to me, ate fdz 
fried egga, as manj elices of bacon, a grapefruit, tiiree cups of 
coffee, a plateful of potatoes, and I don 't know liow many alicei 
of bread and butter. 

"A sergeant, wbo presided at the head of our table, which 
seated 11 besides mjself, called the waiter and ordered all the 

E tatters replenislied from the kitchen. 'Don't be backward, 
07s,' he encouraged, 'Wade right into the grub. It's a rich 
country you're fighting for.' 

"I'd often heard Uoele Sam's fighters are the best fed in 
the world, I know from porsonal eiporienee that everything 
served is of the very best quality, and there is plenty of it. " 

"Shade of Lueullus, this makes my mouth 
water!" I cried enthusiastically. "I'll have to 
think this matter over and talk to my wife. 
She's the boss; as a rule she makes up my 
mind, and I have to consult her, or woe to me. 
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Four years' military employment away from 
home may do me loaxJs of good. It's a scheme 
perhaps worth trying," 

"Take this too," the Sergeant said, giving me 
a more elaborate book, "The United States 
Army," printed quite pretentiously and oon- 
taining some good coloured engravings. 

I thanked him, we shook hands, and I went 
home to my wife. 

Enlistment appealed to me. My instincts are, 
— if not military, — decidedly martial. Vide 
fights at home on the fireside; out of which, 
though, I not always emerge as victor. 

But there arose the vision of Mexico, a land 
where plenty of silver and plenty of glory may 
be gained ; where I might become a General, if 
all the other fellows are killed, or if I go over 
to the Mexicans, where every man, every bandit, 
is a General ipso facto. Alluring prospects 1 
Since the days of my boyhood had the land of 
Montezuma and Vizlipuzli exerted a great faa- 
(anation upon me. I saw myself a modem Con- 
quistador, riding on a mule, a machine-gun in 
my right arm, an exquisite Indian beauty in my 
left. 

Trotting home, my phantasies took shape. I 
imagined myself already enlisted, covered with 
fame and mud; I remembered Keat's "0 for a 
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life of aenaations rather than of thooghta I " and 

when I entered the drawing-room and wifle 

asked me : 
' ' Something new in town t " 
I replied in a deep, sonorous, solemn voice : 
"I am seriously thinking of enlisting." 
"Are you madt" inquired Madame. And 

when no reply was forthooming, she ejaoulated : 

"Are you sober t" 
I took no notice of the intended slur. 
"Look at thisl" I nondialantly replied. 

"Here, — read on page 10": 

"... ate mx fried eggs, aa mAn j oliees of bticon, a grape- 
froit, tliiee eapa of coffee, a. plateful of potatoea, and I don't 
know how manj slices of bread and butter. ' ' 

I have intimated before that Madame my wife 
is one of the smartest and cleverest daughters 
of Eve. She took the booklet from me, glanced 
at it a few minutes, and pointing to the very 
page 10, she read aloud: 



"Here you are, — ^twenty-six cents a day per 
man," she said glibly. ""Would you like me to 
feed you on twenty-six cents a dayT If I did, I 
should not like to listen to your glossaries and 
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oommentaries. It's preposterous to think wliat 
nonsense at times enters men's heads I Don't 
you be an idiot I "When a man is 51 years old, 
he is not worth, being shot, ammimition is too 
expensive." 

The miraxde worked. power of logic 1 It 
began to dawn upon me tiiat my wife was right. 
Wives always are. Triumphant perspicuity 
conveyed her very looks. I felt beaten, though I 
was not; yet her blandiloquenoe had not only 
a soothing but also a convinoiug effect. 

The next morning I became a member of the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Ani- 
mals, joined the League for the Propaganda of 
Universal Peace, and besides invested some 
funds in Bhipbuilding to provide destitute as 
well as affluent pilgrims at Jerusalem with 
Haster-cabes at Christmas. 

Mine is the happy faculty to blend and com- 
bine the cry for ' ' Preparedness ' ' with the lauda- 
ble masim of "Safety first" 

We have tbe dreBma of our fat Uvea that lead tu 
To waste onr Lives; 

We bare the falae hope we are serving others 
When It is bat ourselves we serve. 

I, having neither dreams nor false hopes, con- 
sider myself far above the surging multitude ; 
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and wistfully I add, nobody shares the good 
opinion I have of myself, — ^not even the Eeoruit- 
ing Sergeant. 

Again he stood that day on his old comer ; and 
when I, in perennial goodness of heart, wanted 
to inflict upon him as a further token of my 
benevolence, one of my noble cigars, he refused 
to accept it, intimating, — strange to say I — that 
I should go to Heliopolis. 
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WHEBEnr THE PAIEYLAND ACADEMY OF SCIENCE AT 
FBANKLIK 8TBEET IS DISCOVEOBD AS A HAVEN OF 
REFUGE FOB THE NERVOUS, AND, INCIDENTALLT, 
UNDER PERSONAL INCONVENIENCE, A LIFE IS SAVED 

Firmly convinced of my own wisdom eind 
infallibility, it shocks me to hear that my Doctor 
holds a different opinion. He believes me to 
be so silly as to work too hard and recommends 
three months at the seashore. I know better. 
Best at home does me more good than work. I 
am not fond of it at best, and when I remon- 
strate, Boetor calls it "foolish" to stay at 
Maryville. Foolish I 

Tit for tat, ' ' sauce for the goose is sauce for 
the gander" ; it has many times struck me how 
downright unreasonable the disdples of .^scu- 
lap are. Their lack of common sense is often 
as appalling as their bills, which follow their 
visits in due course. 

Doctors are mankind's greatest benefactors: 
without thCTi, — no prescriptions, no illness, no 
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operations, no life insuranoe, no death eertifi- 
cate! Look at the reenlt of their work I Ulti- 
mately they let all their patients die, and do 
not even apologise. They, who try to cure, die 
themselves sometimes, — or, to be correet, once 
in a while, — and nobody notices the ludicrous- 
ness of their position. From the pati^it's 
standpoint it is obvious that, if they canaot help 
themselves, — except at the quarter's end, when 
they send their bills, — they can be of little as- 
sistance to others ! Yet we go to the doctors, — 
look up to them aa to wisdom's fountain-head, 
and if there be nothing serious the matter with 
us, they generally manage to pull us tiiroi^h, — 
and we ought to be grateful for favours re- 
ceived. 

We mortals are imkind, we forget how many 
weary years a physician has to study to know 
his limitations ; how many poor are treated free 
of charge, and how much diploma*^ and tact 
medical practitioners have to use whUe tiiey are 
dispensing drafts and lotions, plasters, pills, 
and potions. The patience doctors must possess 
with people who are not ill, is perhaps their 
greatest achievement. 

If a Maryville citizen's nerves are shattered, 
if the inborn and latent indolence of the indi- 
vidual demands its right of reoognition, and 
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(note) if the respective patient be well off, the 
doctor, with knitted brow, after esamination of 
the lazy dog, will exdaim ; 

"Why, my dear man, you are overworked! 
All you need is repose and fresh air, a rigid and 
healthy diet, a most careful regimen, no cigars, 
no atimulants, no cards, no excitement, no love, 
no business, rest. VoUd tout! You go for six 
weeks to Lakewood." 

*'I hate LaJtewood," moans the patient; "it 
never does me any good." 

"Of course," corrects the Doctor; "go to 
Bedford Springs where " 

"Certainly not!" howls the sick man. "I 
have a presentiment that I'U die there." 

"By no means Bedford Springs," says the 
diplomatic Doctor, wincing. ' * There are plenty 
of other stiitable resorts. "What about Atlantic 
Cityt" 

"Oh, yes; Atlantic Cityl" gasps the sufferer 
with a faint smile. "Atlantic City is all right." 

"Very well," prodaimg the Doctor, in his 
most mellifluent manner; "you proceed to At- 
lantic City without delay. It's the very place, 
the panacea! There's rest and quiet for you, 
salubrious air, invigorating sea breezes, — ^it's 
repose, my dear sir, your system needs, and on 
the New Jersey coast it will get it. . . . Here 
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is a letter of introduetion to Dr. Eisenbart, a 
seion of that famous family of physidans, his 
cures border on the miraculons, espedaUy his 
rest-cures. Go and see him, and you'll be welL" 

Such fallacy! In Atlantio City liie patient 
finds anything but rest. He does not require it, . 
nor does he look for it,-^bnt it suits him to be 
a loafer with other similarly inclined good-for- 
nothings. The communion of such lofty spirits 
is unfailingly of beneficial effect upon their 
health. They a^ee that all ilk their and other 
people's flesh is heir to may with the necessary 
patience be cured in an Atlantic City bar room, 
Sedan chair, golf oonrse, movie house, or bro- 
ker's office, — according to Wxe sufferer's predi- 
lection. 

Poor me ! "When I am longing for rest and 
quietude, I shun the New Jersey brackish sands, 
its mosquitoes, its half-naked denizens, remain 
at Maryville, and find all the most idyllic condi- 
tions in a somewhat delapidated mansion at 
FrMiklin Street, pompously called the 

PAIEYLAHD ACADEMY OP SCIENCES 

ISBE MUBKUH or NATimAI. HISTOKT 

Opoi 9 a.iit. Close 1 p.m. 

Thus the inscription at the door. Open from 
9 to 4 ! Seven full hours of complete rest ought 
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to be 8nfficient for anybody. The interior offers 
a variety of beauty that is equalled nowhere 
within tiie city: tasidermio maaterpieces of a 
limited quantity and of a qnestionable quality, 
so soothing to the eye ; mineral treasures, — ^the 
"Charles G. Roberts Collection of Forestry, 
1902" (in other words, various small pieces of 
wood in a glass case), and many other at- 
tractions startle the visitor into a Mnd of cata- 
leptic trance. 

Eeader, by no means fail to admire a block 
of the White Swamp Cedar, or a piece of timber 
labelled "Common Locust (Rohinia Pseudtica- 
da)." Carry your brisk legs to tie fourth 
floor; you will be amply repaid for the exertion 
by the picturesque Carribean Coral Garden, If 
yon are interested ia eocene, lower cretaceous, 
pleistocene, even miocene formations, you may 
profitably stay at the fourth floor all day, — 
provided you have a sandwich and a bottle of 
beer in your poeiket. Climbing to the sixth 
floor, not only will you admire a White Ant's 
nest, a Hornet's Eepnblic, but also a Butterfly 
Collection of some magnitude. However, aU the 
little butterflies are dead. 

Strange coincidence I The first time I strolled 
through the Fairyland Academy of Sciences, I 
saw no living soul in all the rooms. The whole 
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of tlie former mansion of Q-ovemor Swann I 
had to myself, paying- neither rates nor taxes. 
Aimlessly I meandered through the little rooms, 
and my mind found peace. When, after two 
hours, I left the Museum, I noticed on the 
ground floor a negro attendant, who, as soon as 
he perceived me, ran away, as if he did not wish 
to intrude on the lonely pUgrim's progress. 

Five more times I paid visits to the Academy 
of Sciences, and each time I liked the house 
better. 

There was no rush, as there was no living 
being. Away from bustling, hurrying Mary- 
ville, here I found tranquillity, solace, and bain 
for the nerves. The place might be kept a wee 
bit cleaner, but to say that the Academy was 
dirty would be an unwarranted exaggeration. 
After the stately hall, with its two full-fledged 
columns, is passed, one becomes aware tiat the 
more prinaitive upper storeys are neglected, and 
that a slight dust covers the whole exhibits, add- 
ing thus to their venerableness. As one pays 
no entrance fee, it is scandalous to grumble. 

The fame of the Academy of Sciences will no 
donbt be enhanced, — if such a thing be possible, 
— by this unpretentious booklet, which was bom 
within its walls. There, while a ferodous, but 
shabby looking stuffed wild cat eyed me, I oon- 
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oeived the glorious idea of portraying oontem- 
porary Maryville conditions in my doggerel 
■ English for the entertainment of present and 
unborn generations of oonnoiBseurs. There I 
found an opportunity to study the Americans, 
because I never met a living individual within 
its dust-worn prednots, consequenliy my little 
stories are true to life and full of human inter- 
est. 

There I was alone, — supreme, xmmolested, — 
except on one occasion. 

It was on a Wednesday afternoon. I was 
strolling leisurely through the various rooms, 
had again scrutinised the "Charles G. Roberts 
Collection of Forestry, 1902," the White Swamp 
Cedar, the bark of the Persimmon tree, the 
Common Locust (Robinia Pseudacacia), — look- 
ing as its name implies really common, — and 
bad satisfied myself that I could distinguish 
them in the dark, when, proceeding along a 
short, narrow corridor, I was startled to come 
suddenly across two young people in the little 
one-windowed room. Behold 1 living people, — 
not stuffed, — two neophytes of the Academy ! 

I was amazed. Never had this happened be- 
fore. The world changes. 

She was a beautiful young lady of medimn 
height, with a face like a Botticelli angel, blue 
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eyes, very light hair, anch a pretty mouth, rose- 
bned eomplezioD, — the acme of eleganoe and 
spmcenesB in every line of her figure ! There 
she sat, oharmiDgly dressed, on a miniature gas- 
heater near the window. The stove was eoid. 
Apparently she felt warm enough. Before her 
stood a young fellow with spectacles, — ^tall (six 
feet four in height), well shaped, and immacu- 
lately groomed. Perhaps he was a student from 
Johns Hopkins University (without thp glasses 
he might have been Achilles, son of Thetis), 
perhaps not; but, anyhow, he was a devilish 
good-looking specimen of mankind. He, hat in 
hand, bent down to her roseate cheeks, whisper- 
ing earnestly. As soon aa he saw me, he said 
abruptly to his little sweetheart: 

"Anent the square of the hypothenuse, minus 
the cotangent of this hippopotamus," or some- 
thing of the sort, loud enough for me to hear 
it, — ^no doubt to show off his learning. 

The room they were in contained only a desk 
with twelve empty drawers, three handles miss- 
ing, and the little gas-stove. They formed all 
the exhibits in this section of the Museum, as I, 
faithful chronicler, afterwards ascertained. 

My premier virtue is discretion. I felt I was 
not wanted, and withdrew. 

Again I contemplated in liie adjoining room 
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the nigged bark of Robima Pseudacacia, the 
velvety beauty of the Persimmon tree. 

Eustling whispers, suppressed giggling, mur- 
mured, paBsionate words of endearmeut, even 
the faint echo of a dandestine kiss (apparently 
gladly bestowed, and not too reluctantly ac- 
cepted) penetrated to my refuge near the White 
Swamp Cedar, convincing me that the course of 
true love ran smoothly. 

Of all the outlandish places in this vast uni- 
verse, foam-bom, rosy-fingered Venus had de- 
scended into the Acadrany of Sciences I 

Suddenly I heard a strange man's voicse, — 
loud and oonunanding, — down below; either in 
the hall or on the staircase. 

"Don't you deny it I They are here. I know 
it." 

Haaty steps on the creaky wooden stairs her- 
alded the approach of a stranger. 

At this moment the jovng man, who had been 
with the lady in the empty room, bursts out of 
his retreat, and helter-skelter, like thunderbolt 
and lightmng, passes me and rushes to the 
upper storey In hot haste. 

A second or two afterwards the yonng lady, 
who had been sitting all the while on the gas 
apparatus in the adjoining chamber, came like 
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a frightened chicken toward me, gave me with 
her lovely sapphire eyes such an agonised, mute 
appeal for help, that I immediately, taking my 
hat off, bowed very oeremonionsly, and pointing 
to the Common Locost {Bobima Psevdacacia)f 
opened conversation: 

" A remarkable piece of wood, isn 't it, miss ? " 

Deny this to be an age of diivalryl Others 
declare our days to be the democratic era of 
free Imiches. I ding to the mediaeval code of 
honour even in onr materialistic twentieth cen- 
tury: Seeing a lady in distress, I was ready 
to be her champion, her paladin, afraid of none. 
Very soon, however, I found ont to my regret, 
that it does not pay to play at Knighterrantry 
any more. 

Bashful, like Paul and Virginie, we stood be- 
fore the Common Locust, when an elderly fel- 
low, tall, thin, blue-eyed, dean-shaven, ran into 
our room, and with the yell of the savage Sioux 
Indians, grasped me by the throat most ungent- 
ly, and with eyes (blue eyes, I noticed again) 
starting out of their sockets, — ^where had I seen 
these before! — he began to throttle me, shout- 
ing: 

"You confounded cheuapan, you Rob Roy, 
what the deuce are you doing here with my 
daughter V 
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"Nothing at all," I answered demurely. 

It was no use angering my redoubtable inter- 
locutor to a higher pitch. His twitching mouth 
indicated a temper of the worst sort. 

Here the lovely creature intervened. It was 
high time. 

"Father," she screamed, "let him go! I 
don't know the gentleman. He is an utter 
stranger. I have never spoken one word to 
him." 

"Every word as true as I'm throttled." I 
seconded under some difficulty. 

Perplexed, the old man now relaxed his grip, 
which gave me an opportunity to resume my 
ordinary breathing, while he began adagio 
lamentuoso : 

"What are you doing here, Hilda, misguided' 
childt Why are you here in this deserted place! 
Your mother is downstairs in the automobile. 
Why are you with this strangert What does 
it all meant" 

' ' It means, ' ' said Hilda, her wrath increasing 
with a growing sense of security; "that I came 
to the Museum to study the barks of trees." 

"Fiddlesticks," interpolated her father. 

But with the most winning smile on her ador- 
able face Hilda proceeded : 

"I am awfully fond of nature; it's my hobby, 
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my only delist Father, you have wronged the 
gentleman, and yon must apologize to him." 

Old paier looked awkward; his pugnaciooB- 
ness had abated. After scrat^^ng his bald head 
awhile he said, extending his hand: 

' ' Will yon pardon me t I "m sorry, very sorry. 
Oh, I was so excited t Yon onderstand, Hilda is 
our only child, our pet, onr all; and we, her 
mother and I, watched her, in fact we had 
reason to believe that she was here with a yonng 
Swede, a student of Mathematics. His grand- 
father is my gardener. How relieved her 
mother will feel, when I tell her that Hilda was 
here by herself. I did not hurt yon, wr? Tour 
collar is cmmpled; but you will forgive my 
impetuosity. Will yon?" 

He told me his name and address, and I gave 
him my card, I suppose as a grateful recogni- 
tion of his throttling. Then he unbosomed him- 
self as to his Huguenot ancestry and mentioned 
a date — ^prior to the "Charles 0. Roberts Col- 
lection of Forestry," — when his forbears set- 
tled on the Fatapsco where the family had 
prospered ever since. 

We finally shook hands again. One glanoe of 
unbounded thankfulness I registered from 
beauteous Hilda's divine blue eyes. 

Father and daughter proceeded downstairs to 
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join the happy mother in the car, and left me 
alone to the contemplation of the Conunon Lo- 
cust. 

A few minutes later the speotaded youth for 
whom I had suffered such indignities came cau- 
tiously down. He, too, grasped my hand, 
squeezed it with athletic, Swedish-massage fer- 
vour that it hurts me yet, and exclaimed: 

"Sir, you saved my life. I don't know how 
to thank you. That old fellow is as dangerous a 
brute as his daughter is a lovely woman. Yon 
want a new collar, sir. Ill buy you one. Let's 
go to a store; it's only fair." 

I declined. 

He proffered to take me to a free concert at 
the Peabody Conservatory in the evening, told 
me these entertainments, for which yon paid 
nothing at all, were for many reasons better 
than the expensive kind. But again I had to 
refuse and to thank him. At last this lucky 
demon made his exit. 

It is a pleasant thought to have saved a 
life. To the Academy of Sciences and the 
Natural History Mnseimi I owe this satisfac- 
tion, — ^a deed unrewarded up to now; for no 
Medal has yet been forthcoming. 

My wife noticed my collar as soon as I set 
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my foot in the room. She said she was going 
to change the laundress, whose work she con- 
siders unsatisfactory. 

By a cruel law of nature the innocent suffer 
for the wicked; and the simple-minded increase 
in wisdom in the fiery emeible of Experience to 
such an extent, that they attempt writing funny 
tales, when they ought to devote their energies 
to hewing wood, f . i. : Common Locust, — Bobinia 
Pseudacacia. 

But are we not all fools t The greatest French 
rhyming philosopher proclaims : 

D veut pB8 voir 



Though I have broken my looking-glass, I am 
still able to see a fool by turning over these 
pages. 

And yon, gentle Reader and Critic who pa- 
tiently perused my tales, accept my apologies, 
if I bored yon to death. It may be a comfort 
to yon to know that I enjoyed writing little 
stories. May it please Providence that you find 
amusement reading them; for you understand 
that this world of ours is a sad hole, and "that 
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since man came into being he baa had too little 
joy. That, my brethren, is our original sin. 
Thus spake Zarathnstra." 
And he onght to know. 
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